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KNOWING THE FACTS
During this age of increased a-
bility to perceive and make con¬
clusions as to the how and why of
natural phenomena, to understand
more clearly the handwork of God
and of more thorough means of
developing the mind, let us stop
to consider our bodies externally
and internally. These are temples
of God. which can only be treated
properly through knowledge re¬
ceived from the study of human
life and glory of God.
Recently, I read, “Men, Women
and God,” by Gray. In this little
book he deals with sex relationship
from a Christian viewpoint. In pre¬
paration for a better womanhood
and manhood of the future he takes
up facts with the student. It is
the student of to-day who will soon
be man and wife, and mother and
father of to-morrow-
Our parents give us books and
lectures on etiquette but seldom
tell us of this human nature that
God has enbedded in us. The ques¬
tion is, what does a girl need to
know in social life besides forms
of etiquette?
She has a body that contains a
peculiar nature within. Why
shouldn’t she know how to proper¬
ly care for this? The God of love
who designed our human nature
could not have put into our bodies
anything which is incapable of a
pure and happy exercise; and in
making the sex interest a part of
us, he must have had some great
and beautiful purpose in doing so.
Nothing is more needed in the pre¬
sent day than knowledge of this
life force implanted in us and its
use to forward higher aims of
common life and help the race on
its upward march.
The word, “sexual” to some is
met with a sensation of distaste,
partly because they have a sincere
passion of indecency for the sub¬
ject. Could we only think of the
God who gave us these natures of
ours it would be a high spiritual
mind with which we would not re¬
frain from such a divine subject-
Woman can enly attain the high¬
er realms of social and aesthetic
life by knowing the facts. By our
own experience we may come to
know the facts in an evil manner.
We need the knowledge that will
save mothers and fathers heart¬
aches and tears. In whatever way
that we have obtained the facts,
let us now seek the knowledge
from a spiritual viewpoint. Cast
aside the evil thoughts when such
a subject arises. God gave us our
natures, He gave them to be cher¬
ished and kept pure, it is our duty
to know how.
—Irma E. Earle
Teacher:—“Now, Benny, can you
spell ‘avoid’?”





oday’s the time for action; tomorrow may be too late.
ave you ever stopped to consider that the world is ever moving forward?







ount that day of no avail wherein you have accomplished nothing,
rise! Forward into the fray
emory alone is nothing. What it makes of you is the thing that counts,
erseverance is invaluable in promoting success,
se the present; the future is uncertain,
uccess is seldom obtained through mere chance.
M ake this life the best possible one.
I ndustry is the basis of existence.
R eading should be pleasurable. Is it?
R educe to the minimum those things which add nothing definite to welfare.
O riginality, even in small doses, is sometimes worth more than imitation, in larger doses-
R cad something every month. What? THE OAMPH.S ATIRROR.
SATURDAY SOCIALS
In order to have an effective
gathering of people, there must be
something in common- We find
many social meetings that are part¬
ially a failure because this fact
has been overlooked. Each per¬
son should feel it his duty to con¬
tribute something to the welfare of
others whenever there is an op¬
portunity. This opportunity comes
to everyone but does everyone take
advantage of it? There should be
a feeling that everyone is to do
something for the entertainment
of some others in the group.
We think that the socials at Spcl-
man could be made more interest¬
ing, as well as more entertaining,
if each one would throw herself
into the spirit of the gathering.
If there is no spirit, create some.
A rather selfish motive pervades
our socials. We must begin to for¬
get ourselves, for the time being,
and help to make that atmosphere
which is more interested in the
entertainment of others than of
self.
Perhaps our social problem
could be solved, if a committee of
girls from among those invited
were appointed to plan some
means by which our socials could
be made more entertaining. We
could thus select beforehand a
number of games to be used. This
would provide a common ground
for all. Such a preparation would
be a great asset to our socials, and
in the end everyone would say, “It
was good to have been there!”
—L. Roselyn Purdy.
FOUND BY FACULTY
On an exam:—One instrument
in an orchestra is the wind-pipe.
Looking across the water were
several boats!
RIDDLES
Have you ever seen a raven fly¬
ing in the air and a dog sitting on
his tail?
Did you ever see a cherry color¬
ed cat with a crocheted tail and
fur on one side? Answer next
month.
Where was Spelman Campus
when the lights went out7 In
the DARK.
McDonald birch, magician
An Evening cf Spectacular
and Awe-Inspiring Mystery
Some time must be set aside
from the daily routine of life for
a bit of clean pastime, if we would
be our best and do our best. Presi¬
dent Tapley must have realized this
when she included McDonald Birch,
the magician, among our entertain¬
ment numbers. He was here Febru¬
ary 13.
Mr. Birch surely did know hu¬
man nature’s love for beauty for
he had the stage artistically decor¬
ated with Oriental looking purple
velvet. Realizing that this was in¬
complete without flowers and that
none had been supplied by the
school, he took up a very handsome
piece of cloth and, after shaking
it out, deposited, to the amage-
ment of all, a bunch of gorgeous
flowers on the floor.
He was a lover of his country
for his next performance was a
P.ag with the stars and stripes,
made from three silk handker¬
chiefs, a red, a white and a blue
one, passed through what seemed
to be only a piece of newspaper.
These feats captivated the audi¬
ence and made them wonder what
other mystery could be revealed
from the cloth and other ordinary
things on the stage.
The evening was indeed one of
“spectacular and awe-inspiring
mystery” for there were continu¬
al peals of laughter and expres¬
sions of wonderment as one pro¬




your conversation, you’re taking
tests and measurements.
Second Student:—I am. How
can you tell?
First Student:—You use all
kinds of deviations from the main
topic.
CONTEST ! ! !
The Campus Mirror wishes to
serve all on the campus. In order
to do this we must know what you
like to read. Next month we are
going to give you a chance to show
us what you like to read. Are you
so, prove it by giving one of our
good at writing news articles? If
editors an article of not more than
three hundred words before four
P. M. on March 2, 1925, or if you
have a more artistic bent, bring
us a story, poem, school yell or
song before the same time.
The authors of all articles accep-
receive judged by the staff to be
ted for publication by the staff will
receive a free copy of the March
number of the MIRROR, The au¬
thor of the article judged by the
staff to be the best will receive also
the April and May issues.
Teacher in 10th year music:—
Name some ancient musical instru¬
ments-
Student excitedly from the back
row:—The tangerine.
In night school a student reads:







Gaities of High School on
Free Friday NightsSince our mid-year tests are over
the girls in the different halls gave
parties and the ones invited had a
lovely time. They had an oppor¬
tunity to forget books for a while
and feel free to enjoy themselves
in a pleasant way.
In Morehouse North, Miss Mo-
zetta Miles and Georgia Scott and
Evelyn Henry entertained; in Mor¬
gen South Miss Eddie Money aave
a beautiful brithday party and in





A most promising concert by the
College Glee Club is scheduled for
March 13- The members are work¬
ing very hard to make their initial
concert the best that can be given.
A FAMOUS VISITOR
Probably most of the girls have
noticed a new figure on the cam¬
pus lately. She is Miss Elizabeth
Griffin. Her early work associated
her closely with Miss Tapley and
so she has come back, after many
years, to visit with her and see the
many changes in the campus. The
crowning years of her own educa¬
tion were two years at Wellesley-
From there she went to Roger Wil¬
liams, in Nashville, Tenn. After
tv/o years there had opened her
eyes to conditions in the Souths
she was influenced by Dr. McVicar
to come further South. Before
coming to Spelman, also through
Dr. McVicar’s efforts, she went to
•Oswego, the oldest normal school
in New York state, in order to pre¬
pare herself for her future work
at Spelman. She is also a graduate
of the S;nior Normal Course at
Potsdam.
She came to Spelman in 1892
and organized the Teacher’s Pro-
fesslo al Course, the first in Bap¬
tist work. This organization made
Sp:lman the first to have a real
nc mal school for Colored girls.
At Spelman she found herself
among girls whose circumstances
were rot the best, their allowances
being meager. Having worked her
way through College she was able
to sympathize with the girls.
The first year of the T. P. work
had to be done in one of the old
barracks buildings- Then Giles
Hall was finished and they moved
in with Miss Griffin as the first
Principal The furnishings for this
building were given by Northern
friends as is shown by the names
on the doors. One of which every
one should be proud is the Student
Teachers’ Parlor. This room was
furnished by the Glenns Falls Bap¬
tist Home Missionary Society for
the sake of Miss Griffin. In this
room the girls would gather after
supper at least once a week and
seated upon the floor in a circle
they would tell stories and sing
their songs. Miss Griffin says that
these songs were quite a bit of in¬
spiration to her, for the girls seem¬
ed to put their entire souls into
them as they sang. At special
times the men from the Atlanta
Baptist College^ now Morehouse
College, would come over.
Ait the end of the first year’s nor¬
mal work, when the students re¬
turned in the fall, it was true that
during the summer they had taught
an aggregate of a thousand stud¬
ents. Naturally this gave Miss
Griffin inspiration for she knew
that her efforts were not in vain.
The girls loved her and this is
shown by the fact that even tho
they were far away from her, they
thought of her just the same- Sev¬
eral girls went to Maine to work
for the summer and on their way
back to Spelman they stopped in
Boston. Here they walked around
Bishop Brooks’ Church, just be¬
cause they knew' that it w'as her
Church. This was only another
assurance to Miss Griffin of the tie
that existed between her and her
girls.
With the small number of teach¬
ers, the work was exceedingly hard
on each individual^ for responsib¬
ility could not be’ divided. The
supervision of English work in ad¬
dition to normal training and read¬
ing was in Miss Griffin’s daily pro¬
gram. She always enjoyed a visit
from the girls, but at times she was
too tired to receive them. When
they had stayed their time, all that
Miss Griffin would have to say
would be, “Good-night, girls,” and
they knew that she meant for them
to go home.
But the part of her work that
has left the most vivid impression
on her mind was her regular morn¬
ing devotions- The organ which
was used was one upon which Miss
Griffin had played when she was a
girl. Alice Paxton was the leader
and upon a rainy day she knew that
she would have to sing “There’s
Sunshine in My Soul To-day.”
The students in those days were
women, some of them older than
their teachers. Everybody worked
together. Among them we find
Misses Walker, Maggie Rogers,
Evangeline Cole, and Claudia
White. The student teachers
worked hard to make the depart¬
ment a success, as well as the
teachers did. “The bond that ex¬
ists, to-day, between faculty and
students,” says Miss Griffin, “can¬
not be any closer than that which
existed between me and my girls
in those old days.”
—Alice M. Fowlkes.
ECHOES FROM THE MAGICIAN
I’ve been drawing all my life.
What?
My breath.
Said one teacher to another, “So
he really put thought into your
mind last night?”
“No, no.” Replied Miss W- “He
can’t do that unless he can tell me
where that Colvin’s ‘Learning Pro¬
cess’ is.”
It isn’t everybody that repeats
for the benefit of the “people on
the shelves.”
Every ten year old boy can do it
perfectly with twelve years, prac¬
tice.
Mr. Birch had nothing up HIS
sleeves but his arms and they were
birthday presents.
Our idea of a dumb person is
one who goes to college because he
does not want to w’ork.
THE LITERARY CLUB
One of the most recent organ¬
izations on the campus which pro¬
mises to be a source of genuine
interest is the Wheatley-Fauset Li¬
terary Club. The purpose of this
society is to study literature and to
give to the student an opportunity
for self expession. All students of
college rank are eligible for mem¬
bership.
In order that books by our best
literary men and women may be
purchased, monthly dues of ten
cents are required from each mem¬
ber. An interesting method of
procedure in studying the various
authors has been to take up first,
the life of the writer as a setting
or background, followed by a dis¬
cussion of one or more of his
works. The association of the most
important work of an author with
that writer has been suggested as a
means by which he or she can be.
remembered.
According to the constitution of
the club the officers are: President,
Secretary-Treasurer, Chaplain and
Chairman of the Program Com¬
mittee-
Devotional or opening exercises
are led by the chaplain. The pro¬
gram committee provides a pro¬
gram for each meeting. The fol¬
lowing is a list of officer’s names:
President, Miss Emma McAllister;
Secretary-Treasurer, Miss Dorothy
Roberts; Chaplain, Miss Irma
Earle; Chairman of Program Com¬
mittee, Miss Rosa Hammonds.
—Jessie E. Heath
Similarity
First Speaker:—A girl’s hair is
like a fish.
Second Speaker:—How’s that?
First Speaker:—She catches it in
a net.
THE TEN COMMANDMENTS
It was an old fashioned home.
The family consisted of two sons.
John and Dan and Mother Mc-
Tavish- It was Sunday afternoon
and all sat around the table with
the open Bible before them. The
mother had just finished reading
from the Book of Exodus, the
story of Moses and the Ten Com¬
mandments.
John and Dan were robust fel¬
lows in their early twenties. John
was steady but Dan was easy-going
and happy-go-lucky.
“That’s all bunk!” cried Dan as
his mother closed the Book.
“But you must remember it is
the word of God, Dan, and when
all else fails, you will need it,” the
anxious mother explained.
“All this bunk about the Ten
Commandments was buried with
Queen Victoria,” insisted Dan.
“This”, he said holding a gold
coin, “is my god- It can secure
anything in this world.”
Poor Dan! He defiled the word
of God, the peaceful Sabbath day,
and hishonore 1 his mother in her
house. This outraged the Bible
and the loving mother, and she
bade him leave.
Pan left but returned in the aft¬
ernoon to find a beautiful girl
there. In humble submission he
begged his mother’s pardon and
v as permitted to remain.
Mrs. McTavish agreed to share
her home with the waif until she
could find a home. The boys a-
dored the girl. Each fell in love
with her but Dan was the luckier.
The Victrola v/as playing and
the two lovers were dancing one
Sabbath afternoon when the good
mother came in. She rebuked them
for their folly and after a heated
argument the two young folks de¬
cided to leave.
Dan declared that he would be a
success and John would still be
the poor carpenter. He and the
girl would marry and live a life of
luxury. The last words that he
flung to his mother and brother
were, “We”ll break every one of
your commandments.”
Dan sowed his wild oats, never
stopping to think that there must
be a harvest. He had already brok¬
en most of the commandments;
there were only a few left. Materi¬
al success was Dan’s- They lived
in a luxuriously furnished apart¬
ment.
As a business man he was slick
and a cheater. He fell in love with
o beautiful French girl who was
hidden in jute which he was smug¬
gling- “Thou shalt not commit a-
dultery.”
Dan was given the work of build¬
ing a church. He used twelve parts
gravel to one part cement- The
foundation was poor. It could not
last.
John, the honest brother, dis¬
covered the weakness and ordered
work to cease. An old woman
begged admittance of one of the
workmen who did not know what
the trouble was. Hd could not re¬
fuse her when she told him she
was the contractor’s mother. The
building crashed and the mother
was found beneath the ruins. Poor
Dan’s heart was broken. “Thou
shalt not kill.”
Dan was now facing ruin. He
went to the French woman for
funds. She told him of herself;
that she was a leper- The news¬
papers were discussing her. He
shot her in his anger. “Thou shalt
not kill.”
A coward wants to die.. Dan
was a coward- He meant to plunge
into the sea and end it all. The
storm began to brew and his little
vessel to toss. He was lost in the
darkness but before all was ended
he saw the Ten Commandments
written on the Twin Tables, all so
vivid. His greatest sins were out¬
standing. The wages of sin is
death.
Today these laws are as sacred
as they were in Moses’ day. If we
abide by these laws then shall we
have life everlasting.
— R. G. Hammonds.
POETRY AMONG NEGRO
WOMEN.
Poetry is the spontaneous over¬
flow of powerful human feeling.
The hearts of many Negro women
are overflowing with love. Some
of these who have expressed them¬
selves in verse and their works are
listed below.
Mrs. Eva A Jessup—“To a Rose¬
bud.” Mrs. J. W. Hammond—“The
Optimist.” Mrs. Alice Dunbar-
Nelson—“The Lights at Corney’s
Point” Mrs. Georgia Douglas
Johnson—“The Heart of a Wom¬
an.” Mi ss Angelina W. Grimke—
“A,t the Spring Dawn.” Mrs. Anne
Spencer—“At the Carnival.” Miss
Jessie Fauset—“Oriflamme” and a
novel “There is Confusion ” These
may be found in “Negro Poets and
Their Poems” by Robert Thomas
K'erlin; or in “Poetry by Ameri¬
can Negroes,” by White and Jack-
son. —Rosa Hammonds.
AFRAID
I found myself sitting upright
in bed staring about me into the
dark room- Moving shadows flick¬
ering before me on the walls. I
quickly thrust the covers over my
head and lay motionless.
“Squ-e-e-k!” I nestled closer in¬
to a knot. A crackling rattle! and
I lay trembling. The door shook
and the transom flew back and
forth. I wanted to peep from un¬
der the covers but I pictured stand¬
ing before me some sort of a figure
dressed in white with streaming
red hair.
Blamp! Blamp!! and something
fell on the floor. My heart thump¬
ed loudly, my knees shook, and I
lay stiff and cold as if in an ice-box-
Guess! Fannve Williams.
THE TREE IN WINTER
i am working all the winter
through
To heal my cuts and wounds;
And keep life tor my tender
shoots
Until the coming spring.
My spreading roots beneath the
soil
Are toiling day and night,
To gather moisture from the earth,
Which is no single thing.
1 push and urge and stretch and
reach,
To make my branches strong;
To give to thee refreshing shade,
Dame Nature’s homage bring.
In winter time, I hardest work
’Tis neither death nor sleep,
But patient, slow, unceasing toil
Gives trunk its yearly ring.
—Margaret Givhan.
LOOKING TWO WAYS
We look back with pride upon
our last semester’s work; of course
we could have done better, but we
believe in the old saying, “The
largest room in the world is the
room for improvement-”
We have many new teachers an 1
we have enjoyed working with
them. We hope that one impres¬
sion made was a good one. Never¬
theless, we are planning to go over
the top in all High School activities
this next half, and make our dear
school proud of her coming col¬
lege girls.
—Florence Morrison
Sayings of Brother Williams
“I reckon the sun is so tired of
lookin’ down on the wickedness of
this old world he just has to hold
the moon before his face.”
